﻿“How comes we aint been fucked none yet?” Belle asked, scratching her messy lavender mane. She frowned in frustration and confusion, squirming her milky white thighs together in her little cut off jeans and rubbing at her small breasts through her tiny flannel top as she thought about the idea of finally experiencing the dirty deed.


“Inorite?! We’ve been legal for, like, I’unno. Months or somethin’? How come we’re still virgins?” Cherry huffed a little bit and frowned at her reflection in her compact. She carefully adjusted her carefully maintained red hair and applied yet another layer of lip gloss to make her lips contrast her soft yellow skin. She also carefully took a moment to adjust her ludicrously sexualized school girl outfit.


“Umm… I dunno? Why’s we not been fucked?” Lulu stared at her two friends slack jawed. The poor girl was really just so slow, she could barely keep up with the two of them. Regardless she was easily the most developed, her bright orange breasts filling out her simple crop top with ease.


“We’s just gots to get more determinated ‘bout it!” Belle nodded vigorously to herself, sending her wild hair waving. “Gotta ask more peoples!”


“Oh my god! Tha’s like, such a good idea!” Cherry giggled in her highly practiced way meant to maximize her breast jiggle. “Oh! Oh! I know! I’ll go talk to my sister! She, like, gets fucked aaaaall the time!”


“Tha’s a gud idea! Ah’s gunna talk to mah sister too!” Belle grinned excitedly.


“Uh… okay. I’s gon’ talk to mah sister too… wait… I don’ gots a sister…?” By the time Lulu had finished that thought the other Cummie Crusaders had already departed. “Uh… maybe I’s just gon’ talk to Dash….”




Lulu pushed open the unlocked door to Dash’s place and walked in. The interior was dark and she had to find her way past old pizza boxes and random debris. Finally, the slow girl saw Dash sitting on her cloud chair in front of the television. The blue pegasus drooled ever so slightly onto the top that barely contained her fat tits and failed to cover her rounded soft belly. Her hand was stuffed down the front of her shorts as she stared intently at the pornography playing in front of her. Lulu found herself captivated by the writhing bodies on the screen as she walked up, forgetting what she was doing as her slow thoughts became entirely focused on the screen.


“Huh? Hey gurl! Whatchya doin’ here?” Dash let out a little grunt and a burp as her hand continued to languidly pump inside herself.


“Uhhh…” Lulu’s brow furrowed as she tried to think. It just took her so long to get the molasses in her head moving. “Oh yeh… I camed to ask about uh… How I get sex?”


“Oh, kewl. Perfect timing, mah hand was gettin’ tired. Here, yah can gimme a hand an’ then I’ll do you or whatevs.” Dash pulled her hand out of her dripping pussy pussy and pulled aside the leg of her shorts to show the juicy folds to Lulu. “Just, y’know, get in there an’ get lickin’ an’ then we can get to more sexin’ later ‘kay?”


“Uhhh… ‘kay.” Lulu shrugged, walked over, and casually plopped down on her knees in a motion that made her large tits jiggle obscenely. Leaning in the orange pegasus started inexpertly licking at her lazy mentor’s juices.


“Yeeeeah… Tha’s… good ‘nuff. Yeh keep at it an’ then like we can fuck more. Y’know, eventually.” With her hands free Dash started casually shoving chips into her face as she watched her porn. The pair of them lost track of time like that, Lulu’s mind focusing only on licking the sweet folds in front of her. She slowly lapped and kissed with little experience but as much enthusiasm as her slow mind could muster. She let her tongue slid deep inside Dash’s gaping well again and again. Dash would grunt and moan, her focus never wavering off the pornography streaming at her from the television. When Dash moaned out an orgasmic climax Lulu kept on licking the slow girl never thinking to stop. Hours passed this way, Dash cumming again and again for the little virgin between her legs.




“Hey, Sis! Ah wan’ fuck! You gotsta help me yah trashy bitch!” Belle shoved her way into her sister’s trailer, climbing over random discarded clothing covering the floor.


“Huh? Fuck?” Rayray erupted blearily from the pile of dirty laundry and cumsoaked sheets she’d been buried under. A pair of panties still hung from her horn, her purple mane was in total disarray. “Belle? Yah lil’ bitch! Getchyer Sister a drink!”


“Ugh, fiiiiine!” Belle rolled her eyes and grabbed a beer from the fridge before walking over to hand it to her sister. Rayray grabbed it, popped the cap off with her horn and immediately started deepthroating the bottle chugging the whole thing down.


“Whooo! Shit, there we goes! Now whas’ mah lil tramp sister want?” Rayray scratched her ass and casually pulled the panties off her horn, tossing them on the floor.


“Well, ah knows mah sisters a huge whore so ah thoughts yah could teach me how tah get fuckins!” Belle looked up at her trashy sister with big desperate eyes. “Pleeease?”


“Fiiine, ya lil’ bitch! We’s gon’ need more beer, fetch it fer me!” Rayray gestured her sister away and Belle ran back to the fridge to return with two more beers. “Good girl! Now you gots tah have one ah these too, aint no fuckin’ sober!”


“’kay, Rayray! Yous is the smartestest sister!” Belle giggled as her sister popped open her beer for her, the pair of them downing the drinks quickly.


“Great! Now, le’s get tah wurk!” Rayray hiccuped a little then grinned as she reached down between her legs, slipped off her panties and started pulling a thick dildo which had been shoved inside her since sometime the night before. “Now, yah gots tah lern yerself how tah suck gud!” Before Belle could respond Rayray shoved the used dildo into her sister’s mouth. With that done Rayray glanced around, tossed away a few old clothes until she found another unwashed dildo. Unceremoniously she shoved that one between her sister’s legs, drawing a squeel from the younger girl. “There yah go! Now, ah’s gon’ teach yah how tah take two cocks like ah proper lady!”


Belle gasped and moaned around the thick dildo shoved down her throat. She whimpered a bit as her sister thrust both sex toys deep inside her and began pounding her between the silicone toys. As she was fucked by her sister Belle let her mind wander in a slightly drunken haze, imagining two young stallions pounding her between themselves! She was still picturing that when she came at last! Her first orgasm not brought on by her own fingers washing through her trashy little body as she soaks her sister’s old dildo with her juices. Rayray giggles drunkenly and just keeps on pounding her sister!




“So, like, you wanna get fucked?” Jacki tried and failed to take her eyes off her reflection. She grinned at her own pretty body, the way her orange breasts filled out her glittery tube top. She carefully sipped an appletini as she listened to her little sister.


“Toootally! Like, I’ve been legal for, like, basically forever or something? How do I get, like, some cock?!” Cherry huffed and tossed her red hair, trying not to compare her smaller chest size to that of her sister.


“Oh, well thats super easy! Just, like, have Blossom fuck you? She’s such a horny bitch, y’know?” Jacki giggled and waved over at her red furred sister across the room. “Blossom! Get over here, you skank! We need your fat cock!”


“Oh my god, whatever you little tramp! You’re just jealous ‘cause I’m, like, so much more glamorous than you! You can’t even begin to bring this you vapid bitch!” It was hard to deny Blossom’s words as the super model sized trans girl walked up to tower over her sisters. What she lacked in breasts she more than made up for with her curvy hips and sparkling dress. Jacki tore her eyes away from the mirror and pouted up at her.


“Shut uuuup! Like, this is for Cherry you massive ho bag! She hasn’t ever been fucked yet!” Jacki pouted at her big sister and tried to think for a moment as she twirled her blonde hair. “That, like, totally sucks, y’know?”


“What? Awww, my poor baby sister hasn’t had even one dick yet? Oh my god, that is, like, so not cool. You’re such a pretty little thing, too! Not like your other dumb slutty sister! Don’t you worry bitch your big sis has got you covered.” Blossom grinned down at her little sister as she pulled up her skirt to reveal the massive cock hanging between her legs. “Now you get down on the floor right now, and we’ll take care of you!”


“Umm… like, ‘kay. Totally….” Cherry stared transfixed at that cock, doing as she was told as if by reflex. She immediately lay down on the floor, eyes still glued to Blossom’s cock as her biggest sister got down and prepared to plow her. Then her vision was obscured as Jacki’s skirt and dripping pussy started to take up her view.


“Hey, what the fuck do you think you’re doing, bitch?” Blossom glowered at Jacki, not even bothering to stop slowly pushing her horsecock into Cherry’s waiting folds.


“Whatever! I haven’t cum in, like, hours or something? I need this!” Jacki stuck her tongue out at Blossom before both sisters rolled their eyes dramatically at each other. However, they wasted no more time getting to work. Soon Cherry was being worked from both ends. Blossom’s fat horse cock plunged into her depths while her face was pressed against Jacki’s juicy folds, forcing her to eat out her slutty sister! The inexperienced girl moaned as she tried to hold out as long as she could! Regardless she was cumming after only a few short minutes, neither of her other sisters anywhere close to satisfied yet. So there she stayed, bouncing between her siblings for hours, wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure crashing through every nerve ending as her sisters used her.




“Oh. My. God. That was, like, the best thing, ever!” Cherry grinned happily at her friend, her makeup smeared, and cum still drizzling down her leg.


“Yah! Mah sisser is tha’ bes’. She gots meh drunk an’ then we fukked an’ drunk’ an’ fukked…” Belle nodded and wobbled drunkenly in place, still smashed. Her cut off jorts failing to hide the bulge of the dildo still shoved inside her after her encounter with her sister.


“Uhhh… guys? I din’ gets to cum none at all! Dash jus’ sat there an’ lemme lick her forever an’ junk…? I’s rilly horni….” Lulu walked up slowly, arriving after the other two. Her entire front was soaked with Dash’s juices, her own juices staining her shorts. Belle and Cherry looked their big tittied friend up and down before glancing at one another with a grin. Lulu didn’t even have time to react before the two girls were pouncing on their friend, ready to show her what they’d learned!